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high percentage of Scottish blood in his veins I am convinced
that he never intended to impute any lack of traditional heroism
to the Scottish battalions. He says, " The Jocks got more than
their fair share of credit in the Press, because journalists are
often Scots, and because the Press concentrated on attack rather
than defence. The English were jealous. ... I do repeat that
animosity against the Jocks was very strong. Yes, again there
was a particular anti-Jock feeling in the R.W.F. because the
H.L.I, robbed them of the Army Soccer Cup in 1912 (date ?)
by fluking a goal, and then deliberately kicking into touch all
the rest of the game. Good tactics, but infuriating,5'

Old soldiers recognize the football cry " H.L.I. ! " but few
can interpret the historical allusion. Unless a senior officer,
some fanatic anti-Jock, fostered such animosity, since certainly
99 per cent of the rank and file of the 2nd R.W.F. can never
have heard the cry " H.L.I. ! " I cannot believe that it influenced
the Battalion against soldiers recruited from the Lowlands of
Scotland. I do not know the Welch. Perhaps they are unduly
susceptible. It is the fact, however, that the brigadier, Mayne,
had been an officer of the H.L.I.

Writing of my Machine-Gun History, Graves says, " What an
imposing affair ! The documentation is very good, and if the
King was pleased, well, he had a right to be ! Your loyalty was
beyond reproach to the very end. I cannot see how on earth
you didn't throw my book in the fire after writing one like that
yourself. It is so much better as history than mine, because of
its very reserve, and its simple faith in war as war. I mean this.
... I have really got rid of it. In Majorca. No war here since
Saracen times (1229, the last battle) : I think that's right.
You'll know."

And there was a letter from D. H. Lawrence, who found " the
spirit of the book friendly and human." There were congratula-
tions from Field-Marshal Sir George Milne ; Lord Riddell,
always enthusiastically kind ; from my old colleague Sydney
Walton, again ever ready to help ; from Gilbert Frankau, and
from " Sapper."

My letters to The Times brought me a full post-bag for many
days. Expressions of thanks from widows, and from mothers
who had lost their sons, and not least from civilians who had put
on uniform in defence of their country. Again I am bound to
express surprise that scarcely one retired officer, long inured to
the traditions of the Army, came forward in defence of cherished